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5odern Prodigal Turned From

Folly to Wisdom Almost at
the Last Moment.

By GEORGE GRANTHAM BAIN.
The firefly lights of the little voi-tur- es

twinkled up ami down the
Champs Elyseea. Now and then the
chug-thu- g of an autoniohile con-

sumed the distance from the Place
le la Concorde to the h'ond Point

in a minute and disappeared as rap-
idly toward the Place de l'Ktoile.

Henderson kicked the gravel im-

patiently with his heel. llin last ten
centimes had been spent for the rent

I the iron chair on which he sat.
lie had been wondering if the ticket
of the old woman who rented it to
him entitled him to occupy it all
night or if he would be turned out
at midnight.

Re had just committed the egre-
gious folly of eating an elaborate
meal a very dainty meal, crowned
with great, tender, delicious straw-
berries buried in a silver bowl full
of whipped cream, set on a block of
crystal clear ice.

He was simply whimsical, and it
roused him to have a jest perhaps

a last jest with fate. So when he
kad faced that evening the alterna-
tive of pawning something from his
depleted wardrobe or going without
a meal, he had arrayed himself in
rening dress and taken his last day-

light garment to the Mont de Piete.
On a handsome winter overcoat

and a London-mad- e silk-lin- ed suit,
carcely worn, he had raised enough

money for his final fling at fortune,
"Mce night, isn't it," said Caze-

nove as he sat down on the adjoining
chair.

"Quite nice," said Henderson with
an affectation of interest. "What
you doing out here, Cazenove?"

"Taking the air like yourself,"
aid Cazcnove, as he tendered Hi is

cigar case. "Healthful open-ai- r life,
this in Paris. The riot of night life
on Broadway isn't much like this
busy subdued eiistence, is it? I was
there last week;"

Hendeson's heart came up in his
throat This link seemed to bring
bim closer and closer to the old life

the life in God's country, as every
expatriated Angerican calls it,, if only

"Didn't know you'd been' a wav."
said Henderson,. ry in? to control "his

voice that threatened to break for a
moment .,....,,

"Just ran over for three days,"
aid Cazenove. "Had to see my part-

ner. ' Saw your governor for a min-t- e.

He's looking well."
"I guess he's all right," said Hen-

derson. He could not say much
more, since he hadn't heard from his
father in more than three months.

They sat watching, the procession
of carriages for several minutes si-

lently. Then Cazenove said: "I
think I'll be going on. Dine with us
tomorrow ?"

"Thanks," said Henderson. "I
mean, thank you, no. I can't I've
an engagement."

"Can't you break it? Is it in
town ?"

"Yes that is, Cazenove, old
man !"

"Well, Henderson?"
"I think I've come to the jump-ing-of- T

place, Cazenove."
"So I thought when I saw you sit-

ting here."
Cazenove smiled and sat down

again, balancing his cane-o- one fin-

ger to distract his eyes. Henderson
gave him a quit k look.

"I didn't know I looked so seedy
as that" he said.

Ordinarily he would never have
thought to seek sympathy from Caze-Jiov- e.

Cazenove was such a con-
founded cynic in even-da- life. 3ut
his manner was not unsympathetic
nor was it indifferent

"I cut myself off from the gover-
nor three months ago," said Hender-
son. "It wasn't all my fault He
was just as stubborn as I was."

Cazenove smiled a little; but he
didn't ar.Bwcr.

"Did he" Henderson hesitated
E moment "Did he tell you about
the girl?"

"No," ?aid Cazenove.
"I suppose the governor was

rifclit," Henderson went on lamely,
"but I couldn't see it that way, and
lie was he waa so positive. The
jfact is, Cazrmove, I wanted to marry
Josephine- Dedhiim we were

nd he said I must put it
off for two years and got into some

jwork ud I didn't think it was fail
to Josephine, because I'd told hei

iremsjd&Aitr--; w ren

we'd be irarried.. right away, and
soM

"And mo vou broke with Joseph-

ine"
'Was I wrong?"
There was an irritating cynic:-!- !

in Cazenove's expression when he an-

swered, but Henderson didn't see it.

"It's a question." he said, "wheth-
er it was more wrong to tell Joseph-
ine she must wait two years or tha'
sbe must wait forever. You chose
the second alternative."

"Oh, she doesn't care," said Hen-

derson gloomily. "I've never had a
word from her Rince I left New
York."

"You've written regularly, of
course," said Cazenove in his even
voice.

"I wrote her once," he said, "and
told her the povernor was coins to
disinherit me and that we couldn't
marry. She didn't reply."

"Well, my boy, what could a
girl say if a man wrote

to her as perhaps you did and told
her that"

"Well, go ahead."
" say, that his disinheritance

would undoubtedly make it impos
sible lor her to marry him?"

"Did I write that?"
"Didn't you?"
There was another pause.
"I think I did," said Henderson,

"though I don't see how you could
know. . . You don't mean that
she thought I accused her of "

Cazenove waited a few minutes.
Then he said softly, "What else
could it mean ?"

Henderson stood up and struck the
gravel with his cane. : An alert cab-

man drew ftp at the curb and held
up his hand.

"Come up to my house tonight."
said Cazenove with his hand on Hen
derson's arm. "I've a spare bed."

He half pushed him into the ses
of the little voiture.

Henderson presently broke the
silence that lay between them.

I ve been stubborn; and am)
wrong. Cazenove. .. I knew it down
somewhere in my heart when the
governor was speaking to me. ' But
1 wouldnt acknowledge it even to
myself. I'd go to him this minute
if I could and tell him so."

.The voiture had stopped before a
big white building, one floor of which
was lighted brilliantly.

"Yon know I saw your governor
when I was in Xew Ynrlf " Poimnvn
said.,. "Would' you like. to hear what
he said to me? He1 said,''Tell .Jack
it he wantij'td" come home at any time
thaf we all need him badly. Give
him all the money he needs. And
perhaps I wasn f as considerate as
I might have been.' "'.'
; Henderson did not answer, but he
turned h'is head away.-- '

"Come along," ' said Cazenove.
Henderson followed his host up two
flights of. steps. As they reached
the landing Mrs. Cazenove threw
open the door.

"I thought you were never com-

ing," she said, "and the chafing dish
has been waiting an hour."

She held out a welcoming hand to
Henderson. But as he entered the
brightly lighted room another figure
half in the shadow stood hesitating.

"Josephine," he cried and held
out his arms.

It was fifteen minutes later when
Mrs. Cazenove's voice from the other
room summoned them with a cheery
"Supper's ready."

They came in arm in arm. smiling
.h rough balldried tears. There was
something, of 'Cazenove's dry smile
on his wife's lips as she said: "Did
I forget to tell you that Josephine
was one of my chums at college, Jfr.
Henderson? Wasn't it stupid of
me?"

"I'm afraid I've delayed your sup-

per," said Henderson.
"Not very-- much," said Mrs. Caze-

nove quizzically. "Let me see. How
many hours ago was it, Henry, when
we were driving up the Champs Ely-se- es

and you saw Mr. Henderson sit-

ting under the trees?"
"Just long enough to make me

very hungry," said Cuzenov.e.
It was two o'clock when Cazenove

put out. the lights and, candle in
hand, escorted Henderson to his
room. A3 he put down the candle,
Henderson grasped his hand and
pressed it hard.

"I was an ass, Cazenove," he said.
"So I understood," said Cazenove

with a smile. Boston Globe.

IN THE MIDDLE AGES.

"How these laundries do mangle
your phirts- of mail," said Sir
Launeelot.

"Yes; mine always come back fchy

everal rivets." Sir Gink.
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Kosciusko-T- he Greatest of the Poles"
TV TEVRinthehistorycfmaj P'

He devoted his life to regain the ancient freedom of his beloved Poland. Kosciusko hated
any legislative attempt which invaded the Natural Rjghts of Man. If he were alive to-da- every son

of Poland knows 'that he would revolt at any LAW whichdedared ."Thou shalt NOT eat this

thou shalt NOT drink that? Kosciusko
.

knew that the lieht wines of his native land and the bar--

.I I t "" a i 1 T ff t 1.1 Lr- -ey crews or Germany were good tor mankind when used in moderation, ne arariK. mem nun
self to the end of his honored days, and who will DARE say that they in any wav injured this
mighty personality. For 57 years Anheuser-Busc- h have honestly brewed honest beers. Their
great brand BUDWEISER is sold throughouuhe world and has helped the cause of true
Temperance. Seven thousand, five hundred men are daily required to keep pace with the natural
demand of Americans for BUDWEISER. Its sales exceed any other beer by millions of bottles.
Bottled only t the riomt plant. , ANHEUSER-BUSC- ST.LOUIS.U.SA

T. II. Thompson of San Anton- -

i, Texas, arrived '
.Monday for

a brief viit with relatives and
friends.

iMi's.AYnn.Looniig left Tuesda
niorning, for, Cplumbia. to atteiiil
the commencement exercises of
the Missouri University.

Miss Mattie Marquis returned
Wednesday from a visit in
Little Rock, Arkansas.

Miss Lillian Haa-mo- left Wed
nesday for Oklahoma City for .a

few weeks' visit.

Anheuser-Busc- h Branch
Distributors Kansas City, Mo.
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Miss Laura Wilson went to
Tuesday to at-

tend the- Bummer school at the
stats 'noranaL

Miss' W. Taylor,' wfco has' heen
attending ' Central College, ' ' left
Tuesday "(morning f6r her home in
Mexico, Mo. ' '

T. M. Swain went to Kansas
City Tuesday evening for a few
days on husineKs.

Miss Lena M.eierer went to
Kansas City Monday evening
for a few days visit.

For Pip and

Mrs. L. L. Scarce of lliggins-yill- e

arrived Wednesday , for a
visit here with Mrs. Ike Noyes.

Misses Dora, and Allie May
Horn went to Kansas City Wed-

nesday for a few days' visit.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTOR I A
Miss Delia Hates went to

City Wednesday to spend
the day.
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Large u and 4 year old ramb
lers for sale cheap if taken' at
once. They will give plenty, of
bloom and shade this year. Egg-leston'- s

Green House.

Try for. Flour, Meal, Self-risin- g

Flour,. Graham Flour
Chick Feed, Hen Feed, Poultry,
Egjs, and the like. Phone 14.

Mrs. E. L. Moeller and daugh
ter of Itoswell, New Mexico, went
to Wellington Tuesday after
a visit with Miss Mary
I'Orkhart.
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No more hunting for the tobacco that exactlvsuits you.
Not after you've found STAG-rich-ripe-melIow-- fp-nran

boaied yet exquisitely MILD.
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Cigarette
EVER-LAS- TI NG-L- Y GOOD"
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